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overheard them in a dark corridor; he is carried
to the hospital; and as he has described the
colour of these men's coats, the Police are in
quest of tiem in all directions, and some people,
dressed in clothes of that colour, are already
arrested." I saw Madame with M. de Gontaut,
and I hastened home. She found her door be-
sieged by a multitude of people, and was alarmed:
when she got in, she found the Count de
Noailles. "What is all this, Count?" said she.
He said he was come expressly to speak to her,
and they retired to her closet together. The
conference was not long. I had remained in
the drawing-room, with Madame's equerry, the
Chevalier de Sosent, Gourbillon, her valet-de-
chambre, and some strangers. A great many
details were related; but, the wounds being little
more than scratches, and the garde-du-corpserfectly   master   of the
